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The PROTESTANT 
NUNNERY. 


Circle of Ladies, more bright than their Pewter 
Each ſcorning to liſten, and each a Diſputer 
Met o'er their Bohea, for the good of the State, 
To fix Reputations, and ſettle their Rate, 

By cheapning their Value, and crying them down, 

| That their own might eſcape in the groſs of rhe Town, 


And after the prelude of Compliments made, 
of what Colds they had caught, and what Viizs had paid, 
One asks for the News, as an excellent handle, 
Io begin the old Topicks of Whijper and Scandal - 
| But inſtead of a Story, her Malice to tickle, 
1 Of a Nymph that was left, and a Fop that was fickle, 
Or Ladies eloping, or Huſbands ſo jealow, 
Ov Girls turning pert, and coquetting the Fellows 'Y 
or a Belly grown big, and a Njmph taken ill, 
Or gold Watches pawn'd, for the uſe of Quadrille ; 
Or a Colonel, who late was diſ:harg'd for bu Life, * 


To frequent a Lord's Houſe, or play Cards with by Wife ; 


7 


0 Or 


141 
07 A Ly who trove down = Strand in a Has k, 
With the Windows drawn up, and no Lacquey at back; 
Or a Footmon, whoſe Fortune his Miſtreſ wou'd c bange; 
So familiar he ogles, the Thing muſt look ttramge ;, 


Or a Lady fo crooked, to languiſh and pine, 


Por want of Stel- ſtays, and the dearth of Carmine 3 
Or another turn'd Bankyupt, and ft inted at Play, 
He Huſo and grown dogged, her Maid turn d away; 


Or one whoſe Complexion and Vertue wou'd melt, 


Dr another, ſo ramp, good Cad iow ſhe ſmelt 
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Without her Perfumes! 4 meer Chandler's dap, 

For another, whoſe Ivory Teeth were ſeen drop. 

Inſtead of all This, and of twenty times more, 

Which their Hearts docontrive, and then Tongues can run oer, 


»Twas anſwer'd, a Lady bad, (as the Tale runs} 
Bequeath'd an Endowment for Proteſtant Nuns, 


Where Women that boaſt, high Blood and high Mecits; 


Yet want an Eſtate, zo ſupport their high ſpirits 


Where Nymphs that are ugly, and Nymphs that are hew d, 


And re ſiſted fo weakly, the Fleſh was ſubdu d, 
May Retire from the World, bid adieu to the Vain, 
And rail at thoſe Pleaſures, they cannot attain. 


Sys Phillis, & Pray where muſt this Nunnery be 2 


'm ſure not in heland—the Nation is free; 


And in a ee Nation, who wou 'd be a Slave? 

« I'm ſure one wou'd rather be cold in his Grave. 

* Your Nuns, (as I ofr heard our Parſons to lay, 

„ Mult wear woollen Shifts, and go cloath d in gray: 


alt Oh! 


— 
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« Oh! hideons to think more hideous to feel? 

nd then one muſt Ogle through Iron and Steel, 

ike a parcel of Goal-birds, lock d up one and all, 

Through bars of cold Iron, for Charity bawl, 

While the Fellows paſs by, and the nice powder d B 

* Dread the ruſt of our bars, leaſt it fully their Cloaths, 

In ſuch odious Lodgings, who wou'd be the Tenants 2 

Or what chriſtian Creature could bear ſuch a Pennance ? 

I'm ſure we ſhou'd ever be platting in Parties, 

And pawn our gilt Pray'r-books to buy Akka-Partis; 
Thank Gad, I have ever been conſtant at Pray'rs, 
When one has the Pleaſure to give themſelves Airs, 

« But unleſs twere t'appeer in a new Diſhabillee, 

To attend Morning - rayr, I'm ſure it muſt kil me; 
And theſe valgar creecures keep ſuch vulgar hours, 
They riſe from their beds, when we go into ours ; 
But who is this Foundreſ, ſo prim and ſo godly! 

Lard ! was there Fortune cer laid out ſo odly ? 

Some antiquate Prude miift have done it, my Deas, 

She's jiightfully ugly, TW lay you my Ears, 

Methinks I juſt iee her a dreiſing her Head, 

And plaiſtring her Phiz with a paſte of Bite. la; 

0 See her ſmile at the Glaſs, and ſteive te make Dimples, 

And patch the wrong places, to cover her Pimples; 

For ſurely the Creature, to raiſe her Devotion, 

Of News and of Citron has drank vp an Ocean: 

Wel}— the Maid ſhe comes in, and is tiftinz about her, 

Wale the 9 Miſtrefs does nothing but flout her, 


« And 


T 6 1 
«© And fretting becauſe that he: Face is decay d, 

e $he pinches the Lap-dog, and ſcolds off her Maid; 
4 Then forms this dull Project, with intent to ſhame us 
* To immure younger faces, and ma ke herſelf feemous; 
4 Lookee, Ladies, I hate to be reckon d cenſorious, 
But one muſt ſpeak out, and the Thing is notoriow, 


Thus ſpoke the fair 5 i; Thus Chloe reply d, 
My Dear, I muſt certainly be of your ſide, a 
What delieate Beau wou d dare to engage i, 

Who ſaw w peep ou from our old ruſiy Cages? 

And as for our Smocks, the the Men ſbou d not ſee them, 4 
Zet often their liquoriſh Ideas convee them; © 
And how mutt they veliſh our Beds or our Smocks, 
When theſe are of Flannen, and thoſe are of Flocks? 
Not a game of Quadrille, not a Play to be ſeen, 
Why, half of the Women mul die of the ſpleen, 

And before that the Year of Probation is paſt, 

_ The Ladies elope, and the Houſe be left waſie, 


But, fincerely to tell you my thoughts of the Thing, 


Tis a popiſh contrivance to trouble the King, 0 
And. if Iwere his Majeſiy, I won d pur ſne it, a 
And bite off my Thumbs, before they ſhou'd do it, Bf 
For, firſt it muſt check the advancement of Trade, in 


And the King loſe the cuſtom of Chintz and Brocade; 
Seller, if ſo many young Maids were confin d, 

There muſt be a ſpeedy decreaſe in m ankind; 
The Pretender would come, and with Piſtols and Gans 
Would flay the poor Men, and wou'd reviſh the Nuns, 


ere 


Oy 
was thus the two Ladies diſcuſs'd of the matter; 
d, in their applauſe, all the Fanns gave a clatter ; 


usMil! Aopſa, thro Envy, to ſee them ſo rais d, 
Oppos'd all they faid, and the Nunnery prais d. 


* 


Says Mopſa, “Dear Chloe, Miſs' Phyllis and you 

ave harang'd us moſt ſhrewdly, to give you your dus; 
Bat a Nunncry, truſt me, is nothing ſo odious, 

nd really it might be made ſmug and com modious; 
or, firſt you conſider, a free. born Wench 

s not to be kept like th Lalian or French, 

Eut in lieu of her Freedom mult have leſs Reſtraints; 

nd yet we May come to be very good Saints 


| Suppoſe a large Cloyſter, which we are debarr'd in, 
That Cloyiter, for walking, muſt have a large Garden, 
hat Garden have Doors, each Door have a Key, | 
One for the Kidatto, and one for the Play; 
Take notice the Garden is handſomly wide, 
o open on Both, and the Caſtle beſide : 
ome Fellow, perchance, if the Meggot ſhou d bite; 
ay be ſcaling the walls, to come at us at Night ; 
f the wall be too high, why, the Fellow falls down, 
And the Story is bandy'd about thro! the Town, 
nd becauſe that the Town is ſo apt for to jear one, 
Dne wou'd not have murder committed ſo near one, 
ch accidents muſt be prevented, and fo i 
The Walls, I believe, muſt be moderately low, 
nd mind that the Gardeners muſt ceaſe of their tricks, 


To place broken Giaſſes on the top of the bricks, _ 


For 


„ a, 
For if ſome young Heyden a attem pt for to ſtcaddley. 
How muſt ſhe complain of fo rugged a faddle ; & >; 
> Tis true tis a grievance to want a good Coach, 
And another that Fops, can no nearer approach, 
Jo ſce them paſs by, it would water. ones chops, 

But Parſons are full a rebuſtiou as Fops, 

And we may have Parſons at preſent in ſboals, 

To take care of our Bodies, as well as our Sryls. 
Tho' Shifts of fine Cambrick might do uw n harm 
Yet the Climate is chilling, and Flannen is warm, 
And Flannen may do well enough to ſerve God. 
And we ſhall have fine Holland, . when we go abroad: 
Thus with Tea and with Proyrs, with Cards and with Plays 
We make a bai ſhift to paſs over our days; 

And tho ſuch a Life may appear ſomething 2 
Remember that Heaven is the certain" reward. . 


Thus ch of the Ladies their Sentiments EA 
But remember the lad was full forty Yours * 
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